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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

THREE NEGRO SPIRITUALS 

THE LOST LOVE 

Oh, where has my honey gone? 

Fly away, my Jubal, fly away! 
Oh where have they laid her bones? 

Fly away, my Jubal, fly away! 
Conjure woman shake her head, 
Preacher dumb and master =ad. 
Nobody knows! 
Nobody knows! 

Why the tears that drop all night? 

/ Fly away, my Jubal, fly away! 
Why the heart that burns like fire? 

Fly away, my Jubal, fly away! 
Angel close the Book of Life, 

Moon goes down and stars grow cold. 
Nobody knows! 
Nobody knows! 



HOW LONG, O LORD! 

How long, O Lord, nobody knows! 
My honey's resting near the brook. 
How long, O Lord, nobody knows! 
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How long, O Lord, nobody knows! 
I pray she'll rise on Judgment Day. 
How long, O Lord, nobody knows! 



WHO IS THAT A-WALKING IN 
THE CORN? 

Who is that a-walking in the corn? 
I have looked to East and looked to West 
But nowhere could I find Him who walks 
Master's cornfield in the morning. 

Who is that a-walking in the corn? 
Is it Joshua, the son of Nun ? — 
Or King David come to fight the giant 
Near the cornfield in the morning? 

Who is that a-walking in the corn? 
Is it Peter jangling Heaven's keys? — 
Or old Gabriel come to blow his horn 
Near the cornfield in the morning? 

Who is that a-walking in the corn? 
I have looked to East and looked to_ West 
But nowhere could I find Him who walks 
Master's cornfield in the morning. 
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